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as was not improbable,, it might have gone very hard with us. The chance for safety at hand, it would have been madness to go on, with nothing to be gained by the further hazard.
But how to get out of the airship and upon the Trent? It was not as easy as it looked. In fact, it was that same big problem we had so often and so anxiously considered. There was the danger that the lifeboat would be swamped or crushed in launching her. But we could find no other way. Vaniman did, indeed, dream of having the Trent come up and get a line to us, when we were to be transferred to her deck by life-buoys. An effort was made to attach a line, but it was lucky it was not successful, for if it had been probably the straining of the line would have pulled the steel car of the America in pieces and thrown us into the sea. Captain Down came very near us, incurring the danger of collision or of the ignition of the balloon by sparks from his smokestacks, but lie handled his ship with great skill and fine judgment. Other plans were suggested and discussed, the Trent patiently following, her passengers now all on deck to witness the rare spectacle, and, as they afterward told us, so fearful for our fate that man}" of them were weeping or praying for our escape.
While we were hesitating and discussing, the